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Walt spotted her right away, standing amid the knot of customers who

Lt all started when the pregnant girl went crazy.

waited out front as he unlocked the doors: nineteen, twenty years old.
Belly about to burst. Sweet smile.

When Walt saw that smile, the first thing that came to mind was Emily.
He remembered the fresh-scrubbed look she’d had when she was preg-
nant with their first child; an effervescence she had carried through to old
age; the ability to smile even as Death reached up and put a hammerlock
on her heart. _

Walt looked at the girl and felt a choke of emotion bubble up as he
swung the doors open. He had loved his wife, but he didn’t really like
thinking about her. He’d never been one to dwell on the past, and as sweet
as this little lady seemed to be, he felt uncomfortable looking her in the eye.

She, on the other hand, didn’t seem to have a problem with it. As cus-
tomers filed past him into the bank, she waited her turn, then let her
smile widen as she approached, looking directly at him.

“Beautiful morning, isn’t it?”

Her voice had a carefree, I've-conquered-the-world lilt to it. The kind
only kids her age are able to muster. Walt himself had never been much of
a conqueror—as thirty-seven years working security for the same bank
easily demonstrated—but he envied those who seemed to feel they were

invincible.
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